
alienee, during the day. Un
bunuay afternoons, also, he came,
rruffi the outset Mr. Wace maua
copious notes, and it was due toThe Crystal Egg
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his scientific method that the re I I .JL i!:rN-.i- - . .11'
lation between the direction trum kztt&jK1lMff "if "f
wulch the initiating
the crystal and the
the picture were proved.
covering the crystal in a box per- - frH!rsifiavitir'1Illustrated by

Glen TracyH. a Wells forated only with
ture to admit thele Two Put Put 1.
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he greatly 1m- - lX&teM& V
and by substituting
for his buff blinds,
proved the conditions of the ob- - ItiVarWW-- - 'sy' I 4ty
Bervatlons; so that
while they were able to survey
the valley In any direction they.
desired.

So, having cleared the way, we
may give a brief account of this
visionary world within the crys-
tal. The things were in all cases
seen by Mr. Cave, and the method
of working was Invariably for
him to watch tiie crystal and re-

port what he saw; while Mr.
Wace (who as a science student
had learned the trick of writing
In the dark) wrote a brief note
of bis report. When the crystal
faded. It was put Into Its box In
the proper position and the elec-

tric light turned on. Mr. Wace
asked questions, and suggested
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at least It seems extremely plaua- -mi1,

Ible.

It would bt tedlou and
NOW, to state all the phases of

Caves discovery tram this
point Suffice that the effect was

tins: the crystal, being peered into at an
angle of about 137 degrees from the direc-
tion of the Illuminating ray, gave a clear
and consistent picture of a wide and pe-

culiar country-sid- e. It was not dream-
like at all; It produced a definite im-

pression of reality, and the better the
light, the more real and solid it seemed.
It has a moving picture, that Is to say,
certain objects moved In it, but slowly,
in un orderly manner, like real things,
and according us the direction of the
lighting and vision changed, the picture
changed also. It must, indeed, have been
like looking through an oval glass at a
view nnd turning the glass about to get
at different aspects.

Mr. t ave's statements, Mr. Wace as-

sures me, were extremely circumstantial,
and entirely free from any of that emo-
tional quality that taints hallucinatory
Impression" Ttnt it must be remembered
that all tue' eho'rta of Mr. Wace to see
any similar clarity in the fulnt opales-
cence of the crystal were wholly unsuc-
cessful, try as he would. The difference
In Intensity of the Impressions received
by the two men was very great, and it is
quite conceivable that whnt whs a view
to Mr. Cnve was a mere blurred nebu-
losity to Mr. Wace.

The view, as Mr. CAve described It,
was Invariably of an extensive plain, and
he seemed always to be looking at It from
a considerable height, as if from a tower
or a mast. To the east and to the west
the plain was bounded at a remote dis-

tance by vast reddish cliffs, which re-

minded him of those he had seen In aome
picture; but what the picture was, Mr.
Wace was unable to ascertain. These
cliffs passed north and south he could
tell the points of the compass by the
stars that were visible of a night re-

ceding In an almost Illimitable perspec-
tive and fading into the mists of the
distance before they met. lie was nearer
the eastern set of cliffs, un the occasion
of his first vision the sun was rising over
them, and black against the sunlight and
rule against their shadow appeared a
multitude of soaring forms that Mr. Cave
regarded as birds. A vast range ol build-
ings spread below him; he seemed to be
looking down upon them; and, as they
approached the blurred and refracted
edge of the picture, they became Indis-
tinct. There were also treea curious In
shnpe, and In coloring, a deep mossy
green and an exquisite gray, beside a
wide and shining canal. And something
great anil brilliantly colored flew across
the picture. Hut the flt'Ht time Mr. Cave
saw these pictures tie saw only In Hashes:
his hands shook, his head moved, the
vl'':"a came and went, and grew foggy
and- K d:t1nct. And at first he had the
greatest difficulty In finding the picture
again, once the direction of it was lost.

His next clear vision, which came about
a week alter the first the interval
having yielded nothing but tantalising
glimpses and some useful experience
showed him the view down the length of
the valley. The view waa different, but
he had a curious persuasion, which his
subsequent oliaervations abundantly con-
firmed, that he was regarding this strange
world from exactly the same spot, al-
though he was looking in a different
direction. The long facade of the great
building, whose roof he had looked down
upon before, was now receding In per-
spective, lie recognized the roof. In the
front of the facade wa.i a terrace of
massive proportions and extraordinary
length, and down the middle of the ter-
race, at certain Intervals, stood huge but
very graceful masts, bearing small, shiny
objects which reflected the setting sun.
The Import of these small objects did not
occur to Mr. Cave until some time after,
as he was describing this scene to Mr.
Wace. The terrace overhung a thicket of
the most luxuriant and graceful vegeta-
tion, and beyond this waa a wide, grassy
lawn on which certain broad creatures. In
form ilke beetles, but enormously larger,
reposed. Beyond this, again, was a richly
decorated causeway of pinkish atone; and
beyond that, and lined with dense red
weeds, and passing up the valley exactly
parallel with the distant cliffs, waa a
broAd and mirror-lik- e expanse of water,
liia air seemed full of squadrons of great
birds, manoeuvring In stately curves; and
across the river was a multitude of splen-
did bulldlnirs, richly colored and glittering
with metallic tracery and facets, among
a forest of moss-lik- e and Uchenous trees.
And suddenly something Happed repeat-
edly across the vision, like the fluttering
of a Jeweled fan or the beating of a wing,
and a face, or rather the upper part of a
face with very large eyes, came, as It
were, close to his own, and as If on the
other side of the crystal. Mr. Cave was
so startled and so impressed by the abso-
lute reality of these eyes, that he drew
his head back from the crystul to look
behind It. He had become so absorbed In
watching that he was quite surprised to
find himself In the cool darkness of his
little shop, with Its familiar odor of
methyl, musttnens and demy. And as he
blinked about him the glowing crystal
faded and went out.

Ruch were the first general Impressions
of Mr. Cave. The story Is curiously direct
nnd circumstantial. From the outset,
when the valley first flashed momentarily
on his senaes, Ms Imagination was
strangely affected, nnd, as tie began to
appreciate the details of the scene ha
saw. his wonder rose to the point of a
passion. He went about his business,
listless and dlstrnught. thinking only of
the time when he should be able to return
to his watching. And then, a few weeks
after his first slcbt of the valley, came
the two rustomeis; the stress and excite-
ment of their offer, and the narrow escape

of the crystal
from sale, as I

observations to clear up difficult
points. Nothing, Indeed, could
have been less visionary and more matter-of-fac- t.

The attention of Mr. Cave had been
speedily directed to the bird-lik- e crea-
tures he had seen so abundantly present
In each of bis earlier visions. Ills first
Impression was soon corrected, and he
considered for a time that they might
represent a diurnal species of bat. Then
he thought, grotesquely enough, that they
might be cherubs. Their heads were
round and curiously human, and It waa
the eyes of one of them that had so
startled him on his second observation.
They had broad, silvery wings, not feath-
ered, but glistening almost s brilliantly
us d fish, and with the Bame
subtle play of color, and these wings were
not built on the plan of bird-win- g or bat,
Mr. Wace learned, but supported by
curved ribs radiating from the body, (A
sort of butterfly wing with curved ribs
seems best to express their appearance.)
The body was small, but fitted with two
bunches of prehensile organs, like long
tentacles, immediately under the mouth.
Incredible as It appeared to Mr. Wace,
the persuasion at least becama Irresist-
ible that It was these creatures which
owned the great quasi-huma- n buildings
and the magnificent garden that made
the broud valley so splendid. And Mr.
lave perceived that the buildings, with
other peculiarities, had no doors, but that
the great circular windows, which opened
freely, gave the creatures egress and en-

trance. They would alight upon their
tentacles, fold their wings to a smallness
almost rod-lik- and hop Into the In-

terior. Put nmong them was a multi-
tude of smaller winged creatures, like
great dragon-Hie- s and moths and Hying
beetles, and ueross the greensward bril-
liantly colored, gigantic ground beetles
crawled laxity to and fro. Moreover, on
the' causeways and terraces d

creatures similar to the greater winged
flies, but wingless, were visible, hopping
busily upon their hand-lik- e tangle of
tentacles.

Allusion has already been made to the
glittering objects upon masts that stood
upon the terrace of the nearer building.
It dawned upon Mr. Cave, after regard-
ing one of these masts very fixedly on
one particularly vlvld'day, that the glit-
tering object there was a crystal exactly
llko that into which he peered. And a
still more careful scrutiny convinced him
that each one In a vista of nearly twenty
carried a similar object.

Occasionally one of the large flying
creatures would flutter up to one, fold-
ing Its wings and colling a number of Its
tentacles nhout the must, would regard
the crvstal fixedly fur a space some-
times for as long as fifteen minutes. And
a series of observations, made at the
suggestion of Mr. Ware, convinced both
watchers that, so far as the visionary
world was concerned, the crystal Into
which they peered Actually stood at the
summit of the end-mo- mast on the
terrace, and that oh one occasion, at
least, one of these Inhabitants of this
other world had looked into Mr, Cave's
face while he was mnklng these observa-
tions.

Ho much for the essential facts of this
very singular storv. Unless we dismiss
It all as the Ingenious fabrication of Mr.
Wace. we have to believe one of two
thine: either that Mr. Cave's crystal was
In two worlds at once, and that, while
It was carried about In one. It remained
stationary In the other, which seems
altogether ahsurd; or else that It had
some peculiar relation of sympathy with
another and exactly similar crystal In
this other world, so that what was seen
In the Interior of the one In this world
was. under suitable conditions, visible to
an observer In the corresponding crystal
In the other world; and vice versa. At
present. Indeed, we do not know of any
war In which two crystals could so come
en rapnort. but nowadays we know enough
to understand that the thing I not alto-
gether Impossible. This view of the
crystals as en rapport was the supposi-
tion that occurred to Mr. Wace; and to

And where was this other world? On
this, also, the aJert intelligence uf Mr.
Wuce Hpeedily threw light. After nun-s-

the sky darkened rapidly there was
a very brief twilight interval Indeed
and the stars shone out. They were
recognizably the same as those we naw
arranged In the Rime constellations, Mr.
Cave recognized the Bear, the I'leluUes,
AMi'lmran and Sirlua; so that the other
world must he somewhere in the solur
Fystem, and, at the utmost, only a few
hundreds of millions of miles from our
own. Following up this clue, Mr. Wace
learned that the midnight Bun was a
darker blue even than our midwinter sl:y,
nnd that the sun seemed a little smaller.
And there were two small moons! "like
our moon hut smaller, and quite differ-
ently marked," one of which moved so
rapidly that Its motion was clearly visible
as one regarded It. These moons were
never high in the sky. hut vanished ns
they rose; that Is, every time they re-
volved they were ecllsped, because they
were so near their primary planet, And
nil these nnswers came quite completely,
although Mr. Cave did not know It, to
what must be the condition of things on
Mars.

Indeed, It seems nn exce(iiiily pi vi-
sible conclusion that, peering Into this
crystal, Mr. Cave did actunllv see t'ie
pin net Mars and Its Inhabitants). And
If that he the case, then the evpninir stnr
that shone ho brilliantly In the yky of
that distant vlshn was tiriilipr more nor
less than our own familiar earth.

For a time the Martini's if t'ny wer
Martians do tint seem to have Known of
Mr. Cave's Inspection. Once or twh-- oiv
would come to peer, and go nwav very
shortly to some other mnst, as thmmh the
vision was unsatisfactory. Purlin? tli's
time Mr. Cave was able to watch the
proceedings of these winced people with-
out being disturbed by their attentions,
and, although his report Is necessarily
vague and fragmentary, It Is nevertheless
very suggestive. Imagine the Impression
of humanity a Martian observer would
get who. after a difficult process of prepa-rntlo- n

and with considerable fatigue tn
the eyes, waa able to peer at London
from the steeple of Bt. Martin's Church,
for stretches, at longest, of four minutes
at a time. Mr. Cave was unnbln to ascer-
tain If the winged Martians were the
same as the Martians who hopned about
the causeways and terraces, and If the
latter could put on wings at will. He
several times saw certain clumsy bipeds,
dimly suggestive of apes, white and y

translucent, feeling among certain
of the Uchenous trees, and once some of
these fled before one of the bopping,
round-heade- d Martians. The latter caught
one In Its tentacles, and then the picture
faded suddenly and left Mr. Cave most
tantallzlngly In the dark, On another
occasion, a vast thing, that Mr. Cve
thought at first was some gigantic In-

sect, appeared advancing along the ennse-wn- y

Itcslde the canal with extraordinary
rapidity. As this drew nearer Mr. Cave
perceived that It waa a merhnnlsm of
shining metals and of extraordinary

And then, when he looked attain.
It hsd passed out of sight.

After a tlrfte Mr. Wace aspired to at-
tract the attention of the Mirtlnnn. and
the next time that the strange eves of
one of them appeared close to the crystal
Mr. Cave cried out and sprang away, nnd
they Immediately turned on the light and
began to gesticulate In a manner sug-
gestive of signalling. Put when at Inst
Mr. Cave examined the crystal again, the
Martlnn had departed.

Thus far these observations had pro-
gressed In early November, and then Mr.
Cave, feeling that the suspicions of his
family about the crvstnl were nltaved.
began to take It to and fro with him. In

order that as occasion arose. In the dsv-tim-

or nlht. he mleht comfort him-el- f

with what was fast becoming th
most real tMn In his existence,

(Continued on page 17)
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have already
told.

Now, while the
thing was Mr.
Cave's secret, It
remnlned a mere
wonder, a thing
to creep to co-
vertly and peep
at, as a child
might peep upon
a forbidden gar-
den. Wit Mr.
Wnce had. for a
young, scientific
Investigator, a
particularly lu-

cid and consec-
utive habit of
mind. Iiirectly
the crystal and
Its story came
to liim, and he
had sntlsfled
himself, by see-
ing the phospho-
rescence with
Ms own eyes,
that there real-
ly was a certain
evidence for Mr,
Cave's state-ment- s.

he pro-
ceeded to de-
velop the mat'
ter systematic-
ally. Mr. Cave
waa only too
eager to come
and feast his

yea on thlg
wonderland he

aw, and he
rame every
night from half-pa-

eight until
half - past ten,
and sometimes.
In Mr. Waee's

illUafef ''
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It Was a Marts Plctarei tfcet Is, Cerlasa Objects
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